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topmost branches a yard or two from where the
cuckoo was poising himself and Griselda.
" Where shall we go to now ? " he said. " Or
would you rather go home ? Are you tired ? "
"Tired!" exclaimed Griselda. "I should
rather think not. How could I be tired,
cuckoo ?"
"Very well, don't excite yourself about
nothing, whatever you do," said the cuckoo.
" Say where you'd like to go."
" How can I ? " said Griselda. " You know
far more nice places than I do."
" You don't care to go back to the mandarins,
or the butterflies, I suppose ? " asked the cuckoo.
"No, thank you," said Griselda; "I'd like
something new. And I'm not sure that I care
for seeing any more countries of that kind,
unless you could take me to the real fairyland."
" I can't do that, you know," said the cuckoo.
,Just then a faint "soughing" sound among
the branches suggested another idea to Griselda.
" Cuckoo," she exclaimed, " take me to the
sea. It's such a time since I saw the sea. I
' can fancy I hear it; do take me to see it."